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PRODUCTIVE | 2. THE sou OF THE FARM. 








OVE HANDBOOK OF THE FARM SERIES, in 1 olumes, price 2s. Gd, each. 

IMPR D 1. THE CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. 4. THE CROPS OF THE FARM. 

5. THE PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM, 
3. THE LIVE STOCK OF THE FARM. 6. THE EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM, 

FARMING. | 7. THE DAIRY OF THE FARM. (Musici tents 
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PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET, ey ry: Le. 


_s SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS, 











SODA WATER, } 
POTASS WATER, 9s. 4. por Dos. } 


SELTZER WATER, \ Lxclustos of Bottles, 
GINGER ALE, 
Ee MALVERN sZLTZER, 4s. 64. ver Doz. 
Carriage is paid on Full and Empties to a nd from any address in 
the United Kingdom. 
A list of leading Agents ons nt on application to 


7. SCHWEPPE & CO., 51, Berners St., London. 
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NOW READY, PRICE SIXPENCE. 


LOxGMAN'S MAGAZINE. 
OCTOBER. Conrewrs :-— 

White Heather: A Novel. By William Black. 
Ona need 

The Language of Whist. By Richard A. Proctor. 

Tekel. By HB. Nesbit. 

Aimée. a the Author of “Christina North,’ 
Ae 


Touching oF Syesttent Effect of Palse Statements 
By A 

Primes Otto: A — By R. L. 

Continued ) 

London: LONGMANS, GREEN, & ©O. 


Stevenson. 





Just Ready, the OCTOBER Part of 


“THE SEASON” 


LADY’S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE. 


A JOURNAL DEVOTED TO FASHIONS 
BXCLUSIVELY. 


Edition with Three Beautifully-Coloured 
and Extra Supplement containing Novelties and 
New Needlework, ls. Monthly; Post Free, ls. 34. 


Published at 13, Bedford Street, Covent Garden, 
W.C., London, and to be obtained from all Book- 
sellers, Newsvendors, &c. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY. 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


BONUS YEAR-—1885. 





1s 


Accumulated Fund, 
6i Millions Sterling. 
‘papiaip Apeasje snuog 





‘Burieyg suoryyt 


EDINBURGH, 3, George St. (Head Office). 
LONDON, 83, King William Street, E.C. 
8, Pall Mall East, 8.W. 
DUB L IN, 66, Upper Sackville Street. 
Baaxcn Orrices axp Aoznciss i» Iypia any THE 
CoLon tzs. 








SEASONABLE DELICACY.—WITH 


/BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


AS BLANO-MANGE, CUSTARD, OR BAKED 


STEWED FRUIT; 


PUDDING, 





offer the guarantee of their long-established 


Nors.—Unlike many other Corn Flours, this bears the name of its Manufacturers, who 


reputation for ita uniformly superior quality. 





“THE RESILIENT” BRACE. 





and 
STUTTERERS 


Should read a little book written by Mr. B. Beaster, 
who CURED HIMSELF , Sat suffering for more 
Tararr Years. Bank House, Hall 


§TAMMERERS 


Green, near Birmingham. "yreo for 13 stamps. 


CONDYS 





F.LUID 


In consequence of complaints from 
persons victimised by having worth- 
less Colourable Imitations palmed off 
upon them, Messrs. CONDY & 
MITCHELL, Sole Makers of 
CONDY’S FLUID, beg to remind 
purchasers to look for the name of 
their Firm on the labels. 











K ROPP'’S==% 


REAL GERMAN HOLLOW-GROUND 


= RAZORS. 








cratice. 
ALWAYS READY FOR USE, 
The finest Kazor ever manufactured 
Mr. Hewar Invine writes—“I find your Razors 
excellent.” The money will be returned if the 
Razors are not as represented 
Black Handle. lvory Han Ue, 


In Leather Cave complete 55.64. .... 7s. 6d 

1 Pair in Leather Case .. 18s. Od, 21s. Od, 

4 Hasors,.....--ceverseeee 322,64. .... Ws. Od, 

7-Day Cases complete .... Ks. Od. . 63s. Od. 
-_ all Dealers, or direct fran the Englich Depot, 


, PRITH 8T., SOHO SQUARE, LONDON, W 


FROM SEAWEED AND CLYCERINE. 


FIELD’S 
SAMPHIRE 
SOAP. 


A SIXPENNY TABLET EQUAIS TWENTY 
SEA-BATHS. 





s he tai 





ap Eucalyptol, and leaves a 
film ‘of this ¢ velightfully refreshing and cooling balm 
on the Skin after use. Miniature Tablets can be 
had at Messrs. J.C. & J. FIELD'S Stall at the 
Inventions Exhibition, Western Annexe 
Of ali Chemists, Grocers, and Italian Warehousemen 
throughout the world. 


J. C. & J. FIELD'S 
GOLD MEDAL OZOKERIT CANDLE MANU- 
FACTORY, LAMBETH, 8.2 


Inventions Exhibition, Geld Medal, Highest Award. 
LDEN BRONZE HAIR.— 


The lovely nuance Foncée”’ can be 
im to Hair of any ona 7 te using BRINE. 

only by W. WINTER, 472, Oxford 8t., London 
Price 6s. 64., 10s. 6d.,21s. For tinting grey or faded 
Hair ARINE is in valuable. 





The quickest, surest, and most effective FIRE 
EXTINGUISHER is the 


HARDEN “STAR” 
HAND GRENADE, 


which 
INSTANTLY. 


puts 
out 
UNEQUALLED FOR PRIVATE RESIDENCES, 
PUBLIC BUILDINGS, COUNTRY HOUSES, 
YACHTS, STEAMSHIPS, THEATRES, &c. 
Consists of a Blue Glass Globe or Bottle, filled with 
a chemical fluid, which, when broken over or into 
the Flames, INSTANTLY EXTINGUISHES THE 
Always ready for use, cannot get out of 
order, and, being hermetically sealed by a Patent 
—_ er, the exclusive property of this Company, 
wil eep indefinitely. Can be hung round every 
floor of your Warehouse, Office, or Factory, and in 
every room of your Dwellin Operates instantly. 
Will not injure Clothing or Persons. 
Hundreds of Fires have been cxtinguished, and 
Thousands of Pounds Saved, by using the 


“ 
HARDEN “STAR” HAND GRENADE. 
45s, per Dozen nett. 
BEWARE cf IMITATIONS, none of which are 
hermetically sealed, and are therefore worthless, 
The Blue Grenade alone is genuine, and its colour 
and form are registered, 
Exhibitions every Thursday, admission by Ticket, 
obtainable without charge at 


THE HARDEN “STAR” HAND GRENADE 
FIRE EXTINGUISHER CO. (LIMITED), 


No. 1, HOLBORN VIADUCT, 












TO BE OBTAINED EVERYWHERE. 
Maaufactured by JOHN GOSNELL & CO. London, 


DRESS FABRICS AT FIRST COST! 


*—BRADFORD 


MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
BRADFORD. YORKSHIRE, 


Will, on receipt 
of letter or post 








| card, prompt! 
| fo forward, Post 
REE, Sample 


their Novelties 
in Dress Fabrics 
for the Autumn 
Season, includ- 


Wool Diagonal 
Stripes, and 
many others too 
numerous to 
mention ; all un- 
equalled fur price and quality. Tux Lanozer Srocx 
in Tae Kiwepom. Carriage paid to any part of the 
Kingdom on all orders over £1 in value. Highest 
Award at the —_ h Exhibition. Write at once, 
and mention “ P " Wannine,—As a security 
to the Public, ever artiele and length of material 
ont from the Co. will bear their well- known 
Registered Trade Mark, a “ Girl at the Loom.’ 











HOUSEHOLD 
EBONITE 
WATERPROOF 


FOR BOOTS AND SHOES. 

Does not injure the Leather. Requires no brushing 
ASK rom 1”. 
POLISHING PASTE. 

For M Glass of all 


~criptions 








SOLD EVERYWHERE. Manufactory: 


| PL 
BLACKING. 





S. & H. HARRIS’S 


REQUISITES. 


TE POWDER. 


Does not injure the Silver 


BRUNSWICK BLACK. 


For Stoves or Iron W ork. 


STEEL POWDER. 


Por Bright Grmtes and Five Irons. 


FURNITURE POLISH. 


USE COMPLETE WITHOUT THEM 
57. * MANSELL STREET, LONDON, E. 


HOWARD'S PARQUE] 
FLOOR COVERINGS 











IMPERISHABLE AND 
ECONOMICAL 
26, BERNERS STREET, ¥ 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcay 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGDy 


Tikhee 


AGO, 
In addition to its Wonderful Effect is 


TIC, FACEACHE, NEURALGIA 
and TOOTHACHE, 


ee" Certain, Speedy, Pleasant—the panied 
all Speci: ifcs,”"—Vide a grateful Journalist. 


4a To bring this valuable remedy wits 
the reach of all classes, Trxuret is ow 
put up in bottles at 1s. 14d. Of all Chem 
or post free for 1444. from 


CLARKE, BLEASDALE, BELL & (t, 
YORK. 


The 2s. 6d. size as usual 


Ifyou area man of business, weakened by the sua 
of your duties, avoid stimulants and take 


HOP BITTERS. 


If you are a man of letters, toiling over you a 
night work, to restore brain and nerve waste, ui 


HOP BITTERS. 
relegate eds of sar nasa 


HOP BIT TERS. 


If you are married je, old or y 
y or wining atta 











from poor eo 




















































HOP BIT TERS. 


Have you DYsPEPsia, KIDNEY OF URINARY comriam™ 
e STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVES, © 
weRves? You will be oured if you take 


HOP BITTERS. 


Unrversatcy Parscarpep sr tas Facvurt 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A laxative and refreshing Fruit Lozenge 
CONSTIPATION, 
Hemorrhoids, ee, ms Headache, Loa of Appet® 
bral Conges' 


tion. 
oe... E. GRILLON, 
6, pon ache — LONDON 





Tamar, usual purgative * 
agreeable to eto take, and and ower — ee 
nor as th business or pleasure. 

Chemists. inclines 


snd Drage ox, mr 













red, 


Warran a 
6d. and 10s. 64., of all principal Perfumers & 9 
ce mists out the World. ig a 


pen & Sons, 31 and 32, Berners 8 


MELLOR'S 
SAUCE 
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TOURING IN THE HIGHLANDS. 


“Hutto, Sanpy! Why HAVEN'T YOU CLEANED MY CARRIAGE, 
4s I TOLD you Last Nigut?” 

“Hrow, Sik, WHAT FOR WOULD IT NEED WASHING ! 
JUST THE SAME WHEN YOU ’LL BE USING IT AGAIN!” 


IT WILL BE 








EXTRACTS FROM THE DIARY OF AN EMINENT 
CITIZEN. 


I am spending my month’s holiday in the Isle of Thanet. I select 
this particular portion of the land of my birth because I meet here a 
| large number of acquaintances to whom fortune, or rather perhaps, I 
should - strict integrity, has not been so propitious as to myself, 
and who have learned to treat me with that abundant respect that is 
%0 creditable to them, and so agreeable to me. I like to mingle with 
= | inferiors in position, and learn from them, as occasion offers, such 

ditions to my somewhat limited scientific acquirements as their 
practical experience enables them to afford me. 

Iam by the sea-shore, in view of the boundless ocean! 1 look, I 
am told, straight to the North Pole, with nothing between us but the 
rolling billows—shall I add the treacherous billows? Yes, I think 
80, with the experience of yesterday fresh in my —~ a a I learn 
to my intense astonishment—after the fuss people make abou 
there—that the exact distance from the spot where I am now sitting 
—on @ deserted eastle of dry sand—to the actual Pole itself, is a mere 
2679 miles, considerably less than the distance to New York! The 
thought then flashes upon me, as the one voyage can be done in less 
| than a week. why not the other? I pause fora reply. Perhaps Sir 
Exasuvs will kindly enlighten me. 

I feel so elated with my great discovery that I hasten home to my 
| early dinner with y ravenous appetite. Here, strange to say, 
| another interesting scientific fact is revealed to me of which I was 
| wh nr in entire ignorance. I have remarked that the various 
s in which I moderately indulge, for my stomach’s sake—but 
| pts let me add, by way of outward application, as has been suggested 

y & fanatic Curate—have diminished in queniy with 
strange rapidity, but I now learn on th hable authority of 


e unimpeac 
entive Landlady, that it is the natural result of the pure 
the briny Ocean whi 





t going | — 





my 

air of always produces rapid evaporation, and 
t *a: . 

Brandy 0 my, ee wah more rapidity in regard te Port and 


a 


I gave a recherché dinner last night to a few choice friends, and 
| as a natural consequence, I again find myself seated on 
cean’s brink, reasoning out some of the great problems of life. How 
the usual difficulties seem to vanish when one is seated face to face 
with Nature. I ask mpealt the three great questions that so puzzled 


the Seven Wise Men of Rome. 
wn came I? What am I? Whither go I? And I find 


ightest difficulty in answering all three. Probably the 
absence fi --t and Directories in those old days may foes had 
something to do with the making of that so difficult that appears so 
simple tome. How difficulties before a stubborn will! Like 
the bow of Utrysszs in the hand of the Syren! I am watching with 
absorbing interest the determined efforts of three juvenile engineers 
—the Brummells of the future, ibly, who knows ’—to protect 
their lofty castle from the assaults of pegity advancing tide. 
have removed my hat from my somewhat feverish brow, and 
placed it carefully on the dry sand beside me. The fresh 
sparkling waves come lovingly up to the lofty battlements to woo 
ir fond embrace. What glorious poetry there is in the very 
breath of the loving Sea!—but in vain. The deeply cut trench re- 
ceives and subdues and they retreat to join their laughing 
comrades, Nearer and nearer they come, and er and harder 
work the undaunted engineers in raising still higher and higher the 
lofty battlements, tilla mighty wave a hes, and, like NaroLzon 
at the Bridge of Arcola, carries all ie it, and not only rushes 
clean over the topmost tower of the lofty castle, but to my great and 
doubtless uneoncealed astonishment, continues its mad career to my 
comfortable seat, soaks me to the skin before I can recover either my 
presence of mind or my new hat, which I see carried off by the 
retiring wave as the spoils of war. 
A loud shout of laughter me as I beat a masterly retreat to 
a friendly rock, safely upon which, I negotiate with one of 
the bold een youthful engineers, for the recovery of my lately 
new hat, w Tat th obtain on fairly moderate terms, but in 
such a dilapidated and table condition that I am compelled to 
seek another—unfortunately catching a cold by yetring it on my 
way—and, strange to say, am repeatedly asked the perfectly un- 
in q “Who's your hatter?” and by quite common 
persons with whom I have, of course, no sort of acquaintance. How 
unaccountable is this strange curiosity of the mere canail/e concernin 
ryt agg nry MA hy 
concerning wledge of my 
maternal parent as to my absence from home. 


FF 


One thing that great ises me is the consummate ignorance 
of tne ibe as regards the weather. On three several occasions 
have I trusted to their e oe, and their perfect! 
unbiassed opinion that we have a lovely afternoon, and on each 


of these occasions have we all bitterly disappointed, and the 
regret of the honest fellows that they have so unwittingly deceived 
me so poignant, that I have felt it only reasonable to 
alleviate it in some small degree by paying them on each occasion 
double the sum I should have paid them had it been a nice bright 
afternoon. Poor fellows! it was quite sad to see how wet their shiny 
clothes were. 

One of them told me he was so afraid of what he called ‘“‘ Rhu- 
matics,” that he was forced to drink a glass of hot rum-and-water 
whenever he got at all wet, so of course I felt bound in honour to 

y for one for him, on these several occasions. I « not like to 

ave it on my conscience that I had been the cause of the poor fellow 
suffering all the tortures of rheumatism from his desire to give me a 
pleasant sail on a sunny sea. JoszerH GREENHORN, 








CONSOLATION FOR GLOUCESTER. 


Tuoven their wins have not earned them the premier place, 
Their losses they ’ve borne with a very good Grace. 





LATEST YACHTING JOTTING. 
By Dumb Crambo Junior. 





Two Masters. 





VoL. LXXYXrx, 
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“ONCE HIT TWICE SHY.” 


, Guest (taking Keeper aside). ‘‘ Loox uere, Suiraers "—(gives half-a-sov.)—“ PUT ME OUT 
0 GunsHoT or THE Squing. He pors Ssoor s0 PRECIOUS WILD, AND MY NERVE ISN’T 
WHAT IT USED To BE!” 








SOME MORE CONFESSIONS, 
To the Editor of the T-m-s. 


Sre,—What your Correspondent, Mr. Samvet Roserts, of Elmer Road, Woodside, 8.E., 
acknowledges that he used to do in concocting ‘‘ Special Correspondence” for a Paris news- 
paper, is absolutely nothing to what is done constantly in England. When I was on the Staff 
of the Hole Haven Daily Argus, we frequently forged and inserted letters bearing such 
well-known signatures as ‘‘W. E. Griapsrone,” ‘‘Sarissury,” &c., and was never once 
authoritatively contradicted! Perhaps the distinguished Statesmen I have named did not 
habitually peruse the Hole Haven Argus. 

But I think our real masterpiece was the forging of a bogus telegram from the Soudan, 
giving details of Abu Klea fifteen hours before the battle was fought! We only made a 
trifling error of a few hundreds in the numbers killed, and put the site of the battle a thousand 
miles nearer Khartoum than it really was. But what of that? It was considered a jour- 
nalistic triumph (by our oo. and was due entirely to powerful imaginations and a 
perusal of Mr. Mcvgray's valuable Guide-_Book to Egypt. 


Soon afterwards we published a leading article, consisting simply of two whole pages 








stolen from Macav.ay, and nobody found 
usout! A slight dispute with the Proprie. 
tors as to the value of my services, termi. 
nated in my = | ejection from the 
Argus premises; bat I assure you I bear 
the paper no ill-will. Still, I was not sur. 
prised when I saw that the Editor had found 
change of air on the Continent imperatively 
necessary after the publication of that on 
dit about the Archbishop of Canrexary 
having been convicted, in earlier days, st 
the Central Criminal Court, for forging hi; 
own Ordination Certificate. I say I wa 
not surprised--the Argus deserved what it 
got for having dispensed with the ingenious 
pen of Yours obediently, 
Sept. 20th. Ex-Eprror, 


To the Editor of the T-m-s. 


Srz,—At the present moment I am resid. 
ing in Camberwell, but a few months since 
{ was in Paris, where I occupied a really im- 
portant journalistic position. It was owing 
to my complete mastery of every existing 
foreign lan yO go peed that never 
existed at all) that I was appointed to the 
simultaneous offices of ‘‘S Correspon- 
dent with the Black Flags,” to the G-L-s, 
‘Our Own Commissioner in the Cholera 
Districts” tothe“ Intr-ns-g-nt,” and “Special 
Correspondent in Madagascar” to the 
‘* F-g-ro,” besides doing an occasional 
(bogus) ** Interview” with some prominent 
Politician or Social Star. 

You ask how this is worked? Nothing 
simpler. You (or rather I) collect all the 
available newspapers published in the dif- 
ferent countries where one is supposed to be, 
which is the case of Tonquin or Madagascar | 
is not a protracted task. Then you read 
what the Encyclopedias have tosay about the 
climate, local customs, appearance of natives, 
and soon; if you can get hold of a trust- 
worthy, and at the same time an unkno 
book of travels, so much the better. 

In this adroit manner one gets as much 
local colour as is needed, and the total result 
is a Literary Mosaic of a very rare and valu- 
able quality. Its value to me (weekly) was 
a couple of hundred franes. 

Yours unblushingly, Jeremy Syr. 


To the Editor of the T-m-s, 

Srr,—Your article on Gaols is one of the 
best things I’ve seen in print for a long 
time. You remark that “* it may be ques- 
tioned whether it is altogether wise to put 
high-class criminals, of the embezzling and 
financially fraudulent class, to herd with 
professional pick pocketsand housebreakers. 

{ don’t know about the wisdom of this ar- 
rangement, but I can bear personal testimony 
to its being most unpleasant. _ 

I feel sure that confirmation of your 
Editorial remarks, from any quarter, will 
be welcome. It will perhaps be enough for 
pour readers if I say that I was “in” at 

artmoor for a crime in which forgery, em™- 
bezzlement, the manslaughter of a partner 
in a sham Stock Exchange Agency, and 
attempted arson, were the chief features of 
any public interest. 

Believe me, Sir, the brutal Governors of 
Gaols have no idea of what is due to social 
rank. I expected, of course, to be treated 
like what I was, and always shall continue 
to be, I hope, namely—a gentleman! But 
the whole body of warders treated me as@ 
Common Convict! When I threatened to 
write to the 7-m-s, I was put in a punish- 
ment cell for twelve hours ; and I now take 
the earliest opportunity (on y by mary 
from confinement) to carry out Latex 

A enclose oF Ticket-of-Leave (w 
ease return remain, 
“ .~* &e. I1-UseD. 
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KEEPING THE WOLFF FROM THE DOOR. 


“Sir Henry Daummonp Wotrr has every reason to be gratified by the treatment accorded to him personally 


covering that the compliments and civilities lavished upon him do not in the least affect the tenac ity 
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Uncle Remus sings :— 
Ore Brer Wolff he up’n he kinder sorter Brer Wolff he totes a bushy tail, 


santer De Turkey totes no ha’r, 
at de Turkey-Bazzard’s door, But if Brer Wolff o'er de Turkey ’ud per- 
z he, “ I spose I kin enter ef I wanter ?” i 


wail, 
a ~ Turkey-Buzzard say, “ Wha’) He ain't got no time fer ter spar’. 
or? 


DeT De Turkey-Buzzard he monstus perlite, 

¢ Turkey-Buzzard he’s a cu’us man, Brer Wolff he monstus sly ; 
He never walk twel dark, 

“0 nuthin’ never ’sturbs his plan, 


Ez ti night 
z tight ez de gum-tree bark. | ‘Till der folks is a askin’ why. 


with which the Turks cling to their ideas.”’ 





But dey rassle at de door all de day en de But he’s sorter boddered wile dey keep him a 


at Constantinople, but he is dis- 
Times. 





‘* When you be a-goin’ ?” de Turkey-Buzzard 
say. 
Brer Wolff he sorter slily push, 
** You let me in, and I'll skaddle—some day!” 
Brer Turkey-Bazzard he say,“ Wh-u-u-sh!” 


Brer Wolff wanter measure de Alligator, 
Like de ole man tell yer afore; 


waiter 
Et de Turkey-Buzzard’s door ! 
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A SHORT HOLIDAY CRUISE. 


The Imp— The peel Vly tae ely Triumph—Up again— Dinner 
— Night— Morning —Real Pleasure. 

First Afternoon.—In my own cabin: lying on my berth. I am 
going through the process of ‘‘ getting it over.” The cure takes about 
seven hours. At 
some time or 
other, bably 
one o'clock or 
half - past, the 
Steward looks in 
. to announce lun- 
cheon. Attentive, 
but superfluous. 
" I do not reply. 

Happy T: ht 
(Advertisement 
Form).— Silence 
will be considered 
a polite nega- 
tive.” 

Here we go up, up, up! Here we go down, down, down! And 
here we go round, round, round, oh! But I have a firm faith in 
the future, founded upon some considerable experience in the past. 

They are comparatively quiet on deck ; the only disturbance is from 
a most irritating cupboard-door which hasn’t been properly fastened, 
and so swings backwards and forwards, creaking all the while, then 
at every lurch coming with a startling whack t the wash-hand 
stand. Creak, creak, creak , creak, w ! Creak, creak, 
whack, whack! Creak, creak—rather slowly now—cree-ak, cree-ak, 
creeee-ak, then ongneny on vivaciously, whack, whack, whack ! 
and so on until we “‘ go about,” when it shuts itself with a Bang that 
I hope has it for ever. But no, as the yacht pitches forward 
taking a header with its bows, the door is swung violently open, as i 


there were somebody inside who had been locked up in the cupboard 





for hours, and at his last gasp had forced the lock with one supreme 
effort. I almost to see someone tumble out. If anyone does 
tumble out, it can’t be a burglar; it might be a yee 

Happy 17 Christmas Tale.—The Haunted Yacht. (I 


At for 
hereby patent iden for my own aesling dreadful.) What might 
it have been—this occurs to me drowsily—if not a burglar or a ghost ? 
A Stowaway. I am dozing off, dreaming of Stowaways, when slowly 
the performance begins again—creeee-ak—cree-ak—suddenly crik, 
whack! whack ! quite as a little surprise, it closes 
with a startling whop ! like the two beats on the big drum at 
the end of some march one in the Prophéete, I think. I am 
—_ there are -~- oars os Imps, a Impe—the — 
igh spirits o okers yet unborn, or of undeve 
practical jokers wke hal only in the world for a few hours, 
or weeks, and then—quite in keeping with their character, not 
caring what trouble and grief they caused their parents—departed 
this life without the slightest explanation. J/ faut qu’une porte soit 
ouverte ou fermée, and if I can only get off my berth to fix it, without 
endangering my enfeebled constitution, I I raise myself on my 
elbow, and it in tively, as much as to say, ‘‘ Now are 
you going on like this the whole afternoca, or will you be quiet ?” 
And the Imp in the eupboard seems to understand what is passing 
in my mind, for the door remains closed and appears to fit so neatly, 
that I can scarcely believe I haven’t been dreaming. So I lie down 
again and close my eyes. E 
In a few I am conscious of the wardrobe-door being 
stealthily opened with scarcely pag cine, I look at it, wondering 
what its nat = oh we oe w __ Lazy a s — : 
opeh at right angles, as i itating which wa go, when, withou 
any warning, there isa lurch ol nok and the door gives a sharp 
angry creak and whacks the ing-stand on the left, then slams 


itself back, then and again the inoffensive washing- 
stand, so savagely, Phat I am com to scramble off my berth, 
stagger up to the rescue, and with hands shove the door back to 
its proper place. But the handle won’t catch. Not being in the 
habit of carrying about patent door-fasteners in my pocket, I have no 
soutianse ready. I am repulsed. I own my defeat, and stagger 
ack to my 
Then the Imp is in ecstasies, creaking, whacking, banging, until 
| fear that great damage will be done to the furniture, and I look 
in vain for some means of ing the Steward, or of attracti 
the attention of anyone on deck. But impossible: I see no be 
and as for calling—my vocal cords are in such a relaxed state that 
cely speak above a whisper. Fortunately at this juncture 
the Steward appears, and in the feeblest accents I draw his attention 
to the outrageous conduct of the -door, as if it were a 
living thing, much in the same way as I might have complained to a 
keeper of a neighbouring that the monkey had got loose 
again, and was causing us much annoyance. 








The Keeper—I mean the Steward—is quite vexed at its mis. 
conduct, but deals with it at once; walking up to it in a masterfy) 
manner—the door not daring to move now, Ae absolutely quivering 
with fear as he approaches,—and then in a couple of impro. 
vised d paper wedges, which produce the effect. 

“There!” says the Steward, vindictively, as though this was not 
the first time the door of this cupboard hod sieved him these tricks, 
¥ feeb eg oe f ~*y 8 Ward’ departure I 

or a few minutes r the Ste 8 watch the 
with nervous anxiety ; but no, the Imp is bottled up, and — 
wedges have imprisoned him in the wardrobe as closely as Solomon's 
seal did the Genie in the Arabian Nights’ tale. So, thankfully | 
in to doze. The lurching and the pitching have ceased to mate. 
i affect me. I hear the Composer's voice above, and I hope to 
goodness that he won’t enter into an a ney a seldom talks 
withou —requiring any great exercise of voice just over 
Saige, new bie ets ote, See gee is 
or him. ancy that he either once more 
or subsides into a chair on deck. . va 

I receive ‘‘ a refresher” from Nature in the shape of a short sound 
sleep, and at seven I am perfectly ready for dinner and a glass of 
champagne. We anchor in a quiet bay with a name something like 
Mackracken, but as there is nothing much to see here, and as we shall 
be off early to-morrow morning, I am not sufficiently interested to 
make any further inquiries. 

Our party consists of four, MELLEVILLE, our host, CuLiays the 
Composer, and a jovial gentleman with adouble-barrelled name—Forp- 
Bamiry, which only seems to me to require the addition of “and 
Co.” to constitute him a firm. 

First Night on Board.—Awoke early next morning. Usual noise 
of scrubbing and rubbing just overhead and within a few inches of 
my nose, and the idea occurs to me that I am buried somewhere 
anne ~1 Theapht Racing Wi ! 

‘appy .—Racing notion. ing over a corse! ”) 

Hanley apd palling and yeo-ho-ing. Not movement, ex 
an occasional slow swing from one side to the other and then very deli- 
berately back again. Presently the rapid rippling of water against the 
sides, and I know we are under weigh and ing on with a fair wind. 

On deck. Delightful. I recognise old Jura and other forma 


— 

reakfast.—W e are all on in this scene, and it is, Iam bound to ssy, 
a very fair performance taken all round, though one out of 
number does not do sufficient justice to the excellent materials 
vided by the author. This one is myself. I explain that asa rule! 
am not a breakfast-eater. CuLiuvs explains that as a rule he is, but 
is not quite in form this morning, so he only takes fish, poached erp, 
and ham, a little tongue, some marmalade, and then hopes 

“ when od pe quite acclimatised he will be able to play a good solo 
part, as well as join in the quartette.” 

For the last week of August, it is fairly warm on deck. Su 
shining sufficiently for us to make some show with our books—which 
we never read—and or and pencils which we never use. §o we 
sit enjoying existence, far away from the madding crowd, no morning 
pepers, no afternoon second editions, no sensational news, no possi- 
bility of letters or telegrams reaching us—unless postmen pursue us 
in special steam- 


to - morrow to ~, 
receive the sum }| 
of, &e., &c.” 

“A life on the 
Ocean wave, and // 
a home — the 
rolling eae 
rolling as Vittle 
as possible, of 
course— by all 
means, for these , 
are the joys—no matter about the sorrows—of such an existence. 

“We rif never come back no more, boys!” we feel inclined to sing; 
but at some time or other, unless we become Pirates and the Terror 
of the Northern Seas, we inevitably must go ashore for provisions. 





Epitaph on a Popular Pet. 


oe za eat Eas ef 

aithless Banwum’s gain. 

How sad that so well trained a brute 
Should owe his exit to a train! 





Tux Ant oy Miptormian.—GLapstone’s Manifesto. scaial 
































} 


eA £/S FRET ij 





a eS Se Oo TF ee 





re oe 











Sepremper 26, 1885.]} 











PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


149 








THE LETTER-BAG OF TOBY, M.P. 
From A TEMPORARILY RetTrRED STATESMAN. 


Wilderness Lodge, 
Near Boundless- Contiguity-of-Shade. 


= ( } _ 
‘ / 






> EAR TOBY; 

THanks for your kind inquiry. 
I’m — well, that is as well as 
I ought to be in the circumstances. 
I am not very ill, but just ill 
a to give up my engagements 
and frighten the Markiss and the 
rest of them. You may perhaps 
have noted a peculiarity about my 
present indisposition. Any ordinary 
man can be ill to-day, and may 
even guess he won’t be quite spry 
to-morrow. But I don’t wd you 
often come across a man, who, on 
the 10th of September, can an- 
nounce that he won't well 
enough on the 6th of October to 
deliver a speech. That’s what I 
call fresh and original; but I’m 
nothing if not original. 

One other thing I am, and since 
correspondence with you has led 
i me into a mood of introspection, I 
may mention it. I am a man of a singularly retiring disposition. 
The Markiss once said that I reminded him of the peevish little boy, 
who, when he did not get his own way among his schoolmates, tucked 
the corner of his pinafore in his eye, whined ‘‘ I won’t play,” and 
sulked. But that was said along time ago. You don’t catch the 
Markiss saying disrespectful things of me now. 

I don’t accept the Markiss’s way of putting it, pnteoine my own. 
Iam, I say, of a retiring disposition, and I don’t know anything that 
is so effective, at least with the le I work with. You remember 
when there was that little row about the Chairmanship of the volu- 
minously named Association, more briefly known as the Conservative 
Caucus?’ I became suddenly nen, threw up the whole business, 
and was brought back in triumph through Arlington Street. That was 
the time I was to have gone down to Birmingham. But I threw them 
over, and they were all the more pleased to see me next time. Then 
there came the Cabinet arrangements which did not please me. At 
first I was taken ill, and retired from all communication with the 
Markiss, But that, I saw, was a moment rather for advancing than 
for retiring. So I eame down to the House, made a sudden assault 
on N-rTHc-TE, and M-cu-1 B-cu, seeing how the game was going, 
forsook the good old Man and came over to me. 

_ After that I had my wn way in everything. But now they’re at 
itagain; andsoamI, They want me to denounce P-2n-L1 because 
he’s sketched out a plan that means separation. Well, I won’t, and 
why should? P-nw-1i put us into office. He may even keep us 
there. If he doesn’t, we may run together in opposition. hy 
should I go out of my way to flout him ? The question of separation is 
- before us. When it comes, let us consider it. Inthe meantime 

am not the man, for the sake of a bit of sentiment, to estrange a 
— ally. The Markiss says we'll have the whole country, in- 
Suding the Conservative Party, howling at us if we don’t put our 
oot down on this question. Let them howl. The question for us is, 
which course gives us more immediate advantage, to break with 

ae now, or to hold on as longas we can? I’m for the latter 
cy. The rest stand by the other, and so, suddenly, in the twink- 
hoe of an eye, I’m struck down in the very buoyancy of my youthful 

cath, and shall not be better before the éth of October. 
t’s all about it, a dear boy, and you will excuse me 
aut you 


time for next Academy. It’s rather a fancy notion. I am standing 
in my room at the India Office, with my lips to the telephone. At 
the other end of the telephone is India, patiently and submissively 

¥ an The Markiss says the 
picture ‘‘wants balance.” But he’s always saying something. J 
think it’s rather a taking notion. Do you? 


Ever yours, R-nv-Lra 8, Cu-RCH-LL. 
To Tony, M.P., The Kennel, Barks. deine: 


P.S8.—Had a funny corres moe with H-nrt-nat-n about my 
Come-over-and-help-us speech the other day. Waited forty-eight 
hours A brooding over it. Then wrote :—‘' Dear R-wp-Lra, 
Who’s Us? Yours faithfully, H-nr-ner-x.” I replied :—‘* Dear 
H-ut-net-w, Us is Me. Yours fai y, R-np-tpx.” Haven't 
heard from him since. Expect he’s thinking over proposition. 





“SIX OF ONE,” 
Latest Intelligence & la Mode, 


GERMANY AND SPAIN. 
Berwin, Sept. 22. 

Ir is officially announced that the Marquis de Benomar had this 
afternoon a protracted interview with Count Hexsert Bismarck. 
The exact nature of the meeting has not fully transpired, but enough 
has leaked out to give rise to certain Giequisting rumours, that acted 
unfavourably on closing prices at the . The , though 
lacking full confirmation, gains ground that the Minister has been 
entrusted with the return of the young King’s Uhlan uniform to the 
German Emperor, and that, owing either to want of precedent or to 
any convenient place in which to keep » Se Count has courteous! 


a firmly ery to pave it. ri rs mee oy it is said, 
embarrassed the Spanish ntative. re a torpedo- 
ae | a Kiel for Peninsular waters with ‘* sealed orders, ’ requires 
confirmation. 


Mapnzip, Sept. 22. 

In semi-official circles here the report that Germany has, pending 
negotiations, hoisted her flag on several dozen of the smaller islands 
gains ready ce, and causes profound irritation. In the face of 
existing events the attitude of the Navy is attracting some notice in 
moderate political circles, all the Admirals, Post-Captains, and Senior 
Officers at the three naval Arsenals having expressed, through the 
Minister of Marine, their determination to see the honour of the 
Service vindicated, after the recent action at Yap, by an immediate 
rise of pay in all its branches. The Spanich Navy has always been 
liberally inclined, and Senor Canovas Det Castri10 will have to be 
very guarded in his conduct in dealing with its ruffled susceptibili- 
ties. The situation, however, does not give rise to any serious 
The journal El Correo hears, on good authority, that the Govern- 
ment are in negotiation with the General Steam Navigation Company 
for the purchase of their fleet of steamers plying between London 
and Boulogne. The report needs official confirmation. 

Beau, Sept. 23. 

It is stated in well-informed circles here, that the reply of the 
Spanish Government to the English Note, recommendin rbitration 
in the Caroline Islands question, is couched in excessively warm and 
indignant language, and has tehed to the Cabinet at 
St. James’s. It is argued that Lord Sarissvny will know well how to 
answer it, and that a fresh complication will arise that will give a 
decidedly favourable turn to events. Meantime, tranks full of 
returned German orders continue to arrive by parcels post from irri- 
table Spanish Generals, at the official residence of the Minister of War, 
but as that functionary declines to take them in, they are promptly 
returned again to the senders th: the Dead-letter Office. 

The Marquis de Bewomak had a further interview, this afternoon, 
with Count Hexsert Bismaxcx, and it is understood that though 
the price to be paid for the repairs to the German Embassy at Madrid, 
and for the purchase of the new shield and flag-staff, gave rise toa 
lengthy discussion, a general good accord was ed, The rumour 
that, with a view to coming eventualities, the Government have 
ordered | map powe = a - P Horse Marines, is, at 

any foun n. 
— P Manpuip, Sept. %. 


The tension of feeling in this Capital still continues to be very 
acute, and much anxiety is manifested in moderate circles as to the 
action of the Army, several Generals of exalted rank having expressed 
themselves loudly yesterday ev , onthe Prado, in favour of 
tossing up with half-a-crown for a - Itis not, however, thought 
that a pronunciamiento will pay those most interested in it, and in that 
fact lies the security of the country. The that the King has 
secretly abdicated in favour of the Emperor WILLIAM, and has taken 


yment down for th of Aragon and Castile, and 
fey A -room Jomainns at j wsetee my oon jndustsioncty rou- 





prattling on about ; uall juez, 
fluent with — ow I om of least equally lated by the more Liberal i of the Press, has as yet failed to 
By the way, I am sitting for my portrait, which is to be finished in| gain anything more than partial credence. 

















AMENITIES OF THE ‘“‘ GENTLE CRAFT.” 


“Bs TenpeR with uM, Miss! Be Teyper!” 
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LOOKING AHEAD! 
A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE. 
Am— Of What is the Old Man thinking ?”’ 


Or what is the Old Man thinking, 
As he sits in his Study Chair, 
From the crowd’s hot tumult shrinking, 
And the platform’s brazen blare ? 
The eyes of the Old Man glow, 

As he thinks of the coming fray, 
Though his voice sounds faint and low, 
And his locks look seant and grey. 

The younger around are sinking 
Their tones with attentive care. 

Of what is the Old Man thinking, 
As he sits in his Study Chair 


’Tis not with a vain repini 

That the Old Man lingers here ; 
’Tis not o’er his strength declining 

He broods on the waning year. 
There's a spell in the clarion’s bray, 

And his eyes are far from dim ; 
And the near November da 

Means battle once more for him. 
From the field he’s not found shrinking. 

Bat a Leader's task brings care, 
Of what is the Old Man ys 

As he sits in his Study Chair 


Of his fifty years of fighting! 

_ Of his ancient foemen ! 

Of the wrongs that yet need righting ! 
Of the ills that still make head ! 

Of the ranks that wait his word |! 
Of the choice of battle-ground ! 

Of the warring watehwords heerd ! 
Of the elashing cries that sound ! 


Of the ticklish task of linking 
Squadrons in order fair ! 

Of this is the Old Man thinking 
As he sits in his Study Chair ? 


His Captains young and eager, 
Like hounds in leash they strain 
he foes’ stronghold to ’leaguer, 
The citadel to regein. 

And some would charge like thunder, 
And some like Faxivs wait, 

And some would hotly blunder, 
Some coldly lag too late. 

Unhasting, yet unshrinking, 
The host must forward fare. 

Of that is the Old Man thinking 
As he sits in his Study Chair ? 


See, see, his firm lips tighten! 
He holds the battle-plan. 

Behold his tired eyes brighten ! 
His place is in the van. 

To marshal that mixed host 
Demands his long-tried skill. 

Forward to the old post ! 
He must, and faith he will! 

No resting yet, no shrinking ; 
The war-map’s ready—there ! 

Of this is the Old Man thinking 
As he sits in his Study Chair! 





Tue Lone-Looxep-For Liserat Cay.— 
“The Grand Old Man and the Grand Old 
Manifesto.” 





Morro ror THe Sunrey Caicxet Teau.— 
* Reap-y, aye Reap-y!” 








MORE LIGHT. 
Sr, Mr. Poncu, ‘ 

I wave, in common with many others 
of your readers, been perusing lately—mucb, 
however, to my individual confusion—that 
correspondence that has appeared in the 7imes, 
dealing with the subject of ‘‘ The Standard of 
Light.” The question raised by “A. V. H.” 
as to the moral rectitude of Gas Companies on 
the one hand, and of Candle Makers on the 
other, no less than his definition of a ‘‘ stand- 
ard test-candle,” and ‘'16-candle gas,” with 
ell the ins and outs about curvature of wick, 
snuffing, and what not, leaves me, for all its 
illuminating talk, practically in the dark. 
For what I find in the standard of light, the 
only standard I am acquainted with, is any- 
thing but illumination. I don’t know how 
to use a photometer, nor do I understand the 
test of a pure spermaceti candle, but I do know 
that the gas that is supplied to me by a mono- 
polising company not only falls short of any 
respectable standard of light whatever, but 
fills my rooms with a stifling compou 
smoke and sulphur, that blackens my wall- 
papers, ruins my furniture, and chokes mea 
my guests. What are the Electric Lighting 
Companies about’ They alone can rescue us 
from Gotumeuns bys g oom to which the a 
monopoly at present consigns us. 
standard of light, indeed! The true standard 
is not in 15 or 16-eandle gas, but in that incan- 
descent light which h gives you the brightness 
almost of day. ours, impationtiy, 

One In THE DARK. 





“Josr os Toe ror THe Taatn.”—Poor 
Jumbo! 
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| LOOKING 


AHEAD: 


“I AM TOO CLOSELY ASSOCIATED WITH THE PUBLIC PROCEEDINGS OF THE LAST SIX SESSIONS 70 
WITHDRAW MYSELF FROM THE ACQUITTAL OR CONDEMNATION WHICH IS ABOUT TO BE PRONOUNCED.”— 
| (Mr. Grapstowr’s “ Manifesto.’ 
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HOW WE WORK THE PARCEL POST IN THE COUNTRY. 


(A Sketch from Nature—dedicated to the Postmaster-General.) 





*““ARCADES AMBO.” 


Haxcovrt will twit Sir Micnart with ‘ Kilmainham,” 
Hicxs-Bracs, Sir Wri.14M with ‘* Maamtrasma” twit: 
If trath from taradiddles won't restrain ’em. 
avigit bo caved from silliness by wit | 
And the party papers need not bother 
To shout—in many columns—“ You’re Another!” 





** A Goop SHILLineswortn.”—Not a very eas 

to find nowadays. For instance = conan af aiuies ¢ 

Bradshaw’ s “‘ Oficial’ Railway Guide are scarcely worth 
save as assistance in rather cruel 


the 
acti jokes, Again, ‘‘A reall Dinner for a 
' ” is frequently an ex ba 
te of its title. Once more, a = 


d inverneat, — 
in gallery a 

theatres is never worth twelve pence, save and Seat 

at Drury Lane, where the deservedly successful Human 
Nature, the best of moderv. melodzamas, is being played 
nightly to overflowing audiences. However i 


just now that a ‘‘ Good Shillingsworth 
only at Drury Lane, but at every bookstall ix the mean. 
shape) of The 
, the latest of 


in the shape (the convenient-for-the-pocket 

Dark House: a Knot Unravelled, i 

Mr. Gronce Manvitte Fewy’s works, is also one of his 
I -high praise where all are good. The exciting story 
is capital reading, at all times, for the slowly-departing 
“ open air” or the gradually-coming fireside. The name 
of its Author is appropriately 1, of both seasons. 
It not only hints at summer in the country, but carries 
us half-way to the fender ! 





The Fun of the Fair. 


Sianoine Free Trade and lauding Trade that’s Fair, 
The Economic Tories never wearies. 
The ‘‘ Unprotected Female,” they declare, 
Is English Ceres ! 





_ Grow By A Russopnone.—Mr. M. E. Benson pub- 
lishes a book called Zhe Story of Russia, This is either 
or invidious. Which ‘‘ story” does he mean? Is 











THE TOURIST IN TOWN. 
THE INNER CIRCLE RAILWAY. 


On the Threshold.—You are struck by the appearance of the 
Stations, which are, as a rule, one-third brick to two-thirds Adver- 
tisement-boards, arguing that the majority of the Directors are a 
to say the least, quite as esthetic as Ruskin. Taste is not consid 
in the dividend, so “* blowholes” appear amongst the trees of the 
Embankment Gardens, and the lines of many a graceful building are 
hidden beneath hideous posters telling of the triumphs of rapid looo- 
motion. When the extension was made from Westminster to the 
Mansion House, the line was facetiously described as the ‘* Daylight 
Station Route,” on the strength of the Stations being either glazed 
or open to the air at the top. Deceived by this announcement, many 
a careless pleasure-seeker (missing the previous word, ‘‘ Station ”’) 
descended into the bowels of the earth, promising himself a ride 
beside riverian scenery of no uncommon excellence, to find that the 
homeopathic doses of Gentighs were lost in miles of sulphurous tun- 
neling. But although the Directors showed something of the nature 
of the wily serpent in describing the subterranean route in such a 
way as to suggest soft summer breezes and gently-waving trees, 
they exhibited less artfulness in their posters relative to the advan- 
tages of their Stations. Whenever a new resting-place was opened 
- wo | of Ba} 5 2 o rey . it advisable 
int out the vantages of the site. us. ngers 
booking for Mark Lane were informed that they weeld have the 
great privilege of being near enough to the Tower of London “‘ to pay 
it @ visit,” and others going to Putney would find themselves, on 
arriving at their destination, ripe for ‘‘ Boating on the River.” 

At the Booking #.—Every convenience for making mistakes. 
Before each pigeon-hole is a barrier that seems to say, “If you 
are in the least portly, you will be crushed to death while takin 
your ticket,” and over the i tartling placard, whic 

s your attention from everything else, ‘‘ Beware of Pick- 
pockets.” Squeezed and distrustful you approach the window, to find 
It sometimes i i 
Clerk behind i 


closed; but, should it be opened, Gave = omive 
the public. "Resend aie Miakiions rious,” yoo marmus 


® conciliatory tone, 








single iars, please,” you murmur, in 
The Clerk continues adding up a row of 


she not always telling them? 
figures, or telling a story to acolleague. You repeat your request, 
even in ing accents. Annoyed at being pt rae g the 


beseec 
Clerk looks at you superciliously, snaps out, ‘‘ Next window!” and 
returns to his former employment aying at length secured your 
ticket, you descend a flight of badly-lighted stairs, to find a door 
flung in your face the moment you arrive at the bottom. However, 
you will have eet 2 look at—the train you were striving to 
catch leisurely waiting before eoving the station. ; 

The Carriage Accommodation.—Miserable. To begin with, the 
handles to the doors are frequently dirty enough to spoil any kid 
glove of an alternative colour to black. If you happen to be ing 
to a wedding in lavender or pale straw, you will find the ot 0 
your right hand quaintly decorated, if you attempt to get in or out 
wavy E assistance. To — an — pe < the 4s * 

ight t! i are cruelly overcrowded. In each com n 
_- will find, besides the regulation number of seated occupants. 
a crowd of people treading upon one another’s toes, who have rus 
in, re uences,—it is to be hoped that an accident 
will not happen on one of these comnslein, 00 Geamnaity comtbesy es 
other will be put on his trial for manslaughter. About half-a-minute 
is the regulation time allowed for at each Station, so that 
if you happen to have taken a ticket for a carriage whose class is 
situated at the end of the 7 ay eee gee) to that of your entrance, 

ou have to scamper along the an unruly mob until, 

reathless from exertion, you reach your destination. The 
seeing you coming, when you have completed about a third of your 
way, raises his arm, and shouts, “All right!” This makes you 
double your exertions, and, pale and exhausted, you are h in 
with the demand, *‘ Now then, Sir, are you going on?” Once seated, 
you would go to sleep were it not that at orgy ones ee kept 
yawabe by the sotitlons banging of the doors. It may be added, to pre- 
serve & much time is consumed by pauses in the tunnels. 

The A e.—Very indeed ; sometimes ( ally in the 
d 10 the pl th to people, a violent St of congh- 

escent to many a - 
ing. The sulphurous often reminds one of a black 
November fog—and is twice as " 


Conclusion.— Whenever it is more convenient to go another way, 
do not insist upon the Inner Circle Railway ! 

















154 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Serrempern 26, 1885, 








A DIFFICULTY. 


Captain de Vere Jones. ‘‘1 OFTEN WONDER, AS YOU AMERICANS SEEM JUST AS 
FOND oF TITLES AS WE ARE, WHY YOU DON’T START AN ARISTOCRACY OF YOUR 


own?” 


Colonel van Tromp, U.S, ‘* WELL, YOU SEE, THEY 'D ALL HAVE TO BE DuxKgs 


TO BEGIN WITH !” 





LAYS OF A LAZY MINSTREL, 
A SCIENTIFIC QUERY. 


Arn—“ Teetotal Family.”’ 


‘*The Teletopometer, an ingenious instrument, has been 
invented by Dr. Luror CereBorTant, a Professor of the Uni- 
versity of Verona.’’—St. James's Gazette. 


Ir I ask, you can tell all about a pedometer ; 

You know, on the Nile, that they use a Nilometer ; 
Your views are correct on haughty hygrometer ; 
You feel quite at home when you bang a eter | 
You lous grow on the giant gasometer, 

And look mighty wise when you scan a thermometer ; 
You’re doubtless aware how to treat the hydrometer— 
But tell me the use of a Teletopometer ! 


CHorvs. 


Oh, Teletop, Teletop, Teletop—ometer ! 
Pray tell me the use of a Teletopometer ! 





Prodigy and Poodle. 


Sir Joun Lussocg, at the British Association, on the 
Intelligence of the Canine Species, told a good dog-story. | 
| He has a black poodle, Van, who, out of various cards im- | 

printed with so many words, such as “ fuod,” ‘* water,” | 
** tea,” &o., picks out the one naming what he wants, and | 
brings it, by way of request, to his Master. Here is in- 
deed a clever dog. He has at least acquired the first k ; 
he can read, and with a little more instruction his power | 
of reading may be capable of extension beyond English | 
letters. Sir Joun Lupsock, perhaps, will succeed in teach- 
ing Van a dead lan , and training him in classical 
mame sufficiently to enable him to understand dog- 

atin. 








Woon-derful ! 


EXTREMELY pleasant news from far Rangoon ! 

The French they say secure from THanarEs Woon 
Railway concessions, and their own sweet way 
With Customs’ dues and banks at Mandalay. 
France has scarce found Tonquin a terra firma, 
And so she seeks a pied-d-terre in Burmah. 

Good! But if Mister Butt is not a noddy, 

He’ll keep an eye upon the Irrawaddy ! 














THE WOLFF AND THE LAMBS. 
Fly-Leaf from a Stamboul Diary. 


7 a.M.—Twenty-first day. Despatch from Foreign Office, urging 
me to be more expeditious. Will certainly try. Send round to 
Sarp Paswa to know whether he can see me at eleven. Messenger 
back. ‘He will be delighted.” Have hed to Downing 
Street that I am in “active communication” with them. This is 
literally true. I am sending backwards and forwards all day. Have 
been for three weeks. 

ll a.M.—Present myself to keep appointment with Sarp Pasa. 
Find that he is “out.” Really too bad of him. Same thing 
happened yesterday,—and the day before,—and the day before that. 
Is always ppening. They do not know where he is gone to. Leave 
a note, to say I “ will look in again about one.” On my way, meet 
the SutTan going to the Mosque. Very civil. Sends an Envoy to 
ask ‘‘wholam.” Telegraph this to Downing Street. 

1 p.m.—Have called again. Am waiting some time, and then 
Dragoman comes out, and explains that ‘“‘ The Minister is very sorry, 
but that he is engaged for two hours.” Asks me whether my busi- 
ness is very pressing. ‘‘Could I name it?” ‘No, I could not.” 
Tell him 1 will again at three. Telegraph this to Downing 


3 p.M.—This is really too bad. Have just missed him. Dragoman 
full of —- It seems there has been a misunderstanding. 
Thought five. ‘* Will I take a chair, and wait?” 

will” Look over my notes of what I have got to say. Better begin 


with ‘ Joint Occupati tha t round that to pos- 
sible offensive an oe ive alli - ‘ust be very, diplomatic. 
+r poouty a 
to telegraph it to them. ve. Just five. ! here he is! 
5 p.m.—No, he isn’t. Itisa 


who has come to fill his place. 
inclined to say, ‘* Nothing,” but 





merely reply that I want to talk business. Will I do it in French’ 
I will try. Is all attention. Explain whol am. Expresses lively 
satisfaction. I dash at the subject, and plunge im medias res, and 
begin about Egypt. Skilfully work round to joint occupation. 
Expresses livelier satisfaction. Finally, get on to important D 
and, after talking for five hours, propose general scheme of offensive 
and defensive alliance. Seems quite delighted. Expresses liveliest 
satisfaction. Will I come again to-morrow, and repeat all I have 
said to the Pasha? Hasn’t he understood? Can't say he has, quite. 
But the Pasha will—to-morrow. Point out that it is always 
“* to-morrow.” However, have no choice. ‘Telegraph to Downing 
Street. Then to bed, sanguine but gloomy. 








Rhyme on the International Yacht Race. 


THERE’s many a slip ’twixt the Cup and the lip, 

As Sir Ricnanrp well knows, by Puritan whopped. 
He won’t bring it back to Old England this trip 

From Yankee-Yacht-Land where so long it has stopped. 
That the saucy Genesta had not tried in vain 

Were what he—and we, too—would vastly prefer, 
But take the lick bravely, and try once again ’—— 

Why, Suttonly, Sir! 





Come with a Hoop! 

Commow Sense has—at last—deposed Queen Axwz from her “bad 
(and broken-nosed) eminence in St. Paul’s Churchyard ;”” but Fashion, 
says a Parisian journal, is about to bring back an even uglier monarch 
which it calls, ‘Queen Crinoline.” Against such a ‘‘ Restoration 
the most loyal Briton will rebel. Rather Republicanism, or even * 
dash of mild and mitigated Nihilism, than such a hideous Asires 
Reduz as this. ‘* That way lies |” 



































——— 
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IN THE PADDOCK AT DONCASTER. 


On! who’s for a peep at the Paddock? Our scions of race love the Race. | Beams blandly above him? That back and that hat with the genial 
And here muster types of swell manhood and stars of patrician she- | rake, ’ 
Say, can they be other than TatrensaLi’s? May one his neighbour 


grace. 
Place aux dames! To the right shines the beautiful Countess of | mistake 

Maxcu ; at her side For other than Rosstyw? Ah, no! any more than a Cockney wou'd 
The Honourable Mrs. Capogay. Lord Roruscuip, with natural | doubt, ; , 

pride, | As regarding that phiz to the left, but would cheerily, cheekily 
Confronts them near Newmarket Faeperick. Bgavrort and | shout, S 

WESTMORELAND stand, |“ Anry ’Awxins, by Jove!” Here stern Justice unbends, though 
The one with his hand on his breast, and the other with book in his | its visage looks grim. 
-_, hand. _ And who is that Jock just below? By that face, by that lank length 
Next Westminster's Duke, just behind, and, then hat-cocked, com- | of limb, : ne 
Ineff seont and cool, ” | All my See the superlative “‘Fazp.” ‘ Ancner up!” cries the 
nellable CHaPLin himself, to whom Statesmen must put them to | ney again Aten 

School, P | And who “ upper” than he with his fellows this prince of the spur 
Economists bow, turfmen meekly defer, and the farmers kotow. and the rein ? : gi 
Below—in position, of course, not in merit, that none will allow !— | Still, if anyone may hope to match him, or melt his imperial mood, 
The young Duke of Porttanp, ex-Guardsman, conversing with \It is surely the smart vis-d-ris whom the crowd loves to call 


Scotia’s chief pride, Caarter Woon ; 
Soar, versatile, genial ange hen bo-siest stone aside | These Some to inferior Jocks are as all Lombard Street to a 
m tips and turf-honours, 11 mourn him; but then Giap- | 8 " 
_ stone's ‘‘ Primrose” is cuhaveh And so Mr. Punch has completed the round of the Doncaster 
For a race that is other than hippic, in which his ambition is centred, Paddock. 
And which the ’eute Earl “stands to win,” if the omens the world 
reads aright. Votapucn.—Herr Scuterer, of Constance, we fare informed, 
Between them _ see Sir George WomBWELL, fox-hunter of ardour | invented an universal language, which he calls Vi — / “ Minerva- 
and might, Volapiick,” says a Russian journal, “has sprung from the brains of 
| the flat may less charm than ‘cross country. Is this that Jopirer-ScHLEYER, fully armed to go out and conquer the world.” 
Wincauaaa standing, and stooping NDF lg ng yy pa 
INCHILSEA ing, and stooping, whilst Rymrt, as t | ever, that V ill not, li uck, “ put a 
Auctioneer, , ; Vin 88 Gre8" | sound the earth in forty minutes.” 


ee 
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FITZDOTTEREL; OR T’ OTHER AND WHICH P 








(By the Earl of L-tt-n.) 


“ Supposing I was you, 
Bap pposing you was me, 
And sup we both was somebody else, 
I gent 10 we should be.” 


Casto V.—Tue Last MeTempsycHomoRPHosis. 


Att over? Nota bit ofit! I guess 
A second volume must be filled somehow. 
That means a thousand stanzas, more or less. 
Eight thousand lines! The knowing dog’s bow-wow 
Settled that Little Woman’s awful mess, 
But this is no mere Nursery Tale, I trow. 
However, epic longitude latitude 
Come easy with the aid of pompous platitude. 


The Art of Arts is that of Spinning Out, 
And Genius is a Spider. Conversation 
Ad hbitum all sorts of things about, 
Shows one’s encyclopedic information, 
And covers paper. Enea Por, no doubt, 
Would have demurred, but my interpretation 
Of a Great Poem that shall outlive Time, 
Is—a Colossal Rigmarole in Rhyme. 


Bervor was—Bervor, in his own regard 
And that of Epetweiss; but who was he 

To Gretcuen? There ’s the cruz ; ’tis there the Bard 
Perceives the ise and the i 

Of sentiment and small talk by 
GReTcHEN was pledged as fast as fast could be 

To PumMPERNICKEL. Would she m BrEVoR 

When she found out he was an Arch-Deceiver ? 


Lone GretcHEn’s creed was Love Predestined ; her 
Faith was in Germany! (Line-endings jerky 
Are not mellifiuous, but they will oceur.) 
Some may regard the Teuton mind as murky, 
The Teuton manners prickly as a burr, 
The Teuton it less su * sadeg than perky ; 
But Gretcuen looked upon the German soul 
As honour’s home, love’s nest, and wisdom’s goal. 


With such a faith, how should she stoop to wed 

A mere FrrzpotrereL? O’er this alee fumbling 
BEEVOR went very mye! off his h soy 

His fix indeed was tight, and rather humbling. 
** FrrzporreREL, Keep your Pecker up!” So said 

Old Epetweiss. ‘' You’re wrong——” ‘Oh, bother 

mbling !” 

Broke in the youth. ‘* You know I’m not a German, 
Whilst GretcHen thinks I am, and calls me Hermann !” 


“* Her man you are, her man of men indeed,” 
Chuckled pun-lovin ving old Potontvus = 
** By Jove!” shrieked Brrvor, ‘‘ so I am read 
Fate’s fiat in the fact!! Hoch! no more shrinking! 
That omen tells me I shall yet succeed. 
Bless you, my Epetwerss!!!” Here Bervor, sinking 
Upon his knees, clasped the old pedant’s pants, 
And wept all over them. (A Muse that cants, 
A Man that blubbers, and a Maid that gushes, 
Form the old popular Bulwiggian triad.) 
Lone GretcHEN was all babblement and Rieties: 
Pensive and pale at times as a lost Pleiad. 
Her talk was lavish as Lodore’s wild rushes. 
Brrvor discovered her, like a fair Dryad, 
Lolling beneath the statue of a Faun, 
Midst clumps of boskage and soft slopes of lawn. 


~ a via be’ was troubled, by his — ; 
with weeping,—such was her capacity 

For Sympathetic Intuition! Those 

Who have this super-subtle fine sagacity 
Alone may understand the marvel. Close 

She clung to him, and strove, with sweet tenacity, 
To cheer + Aiding Whatever was the matter 
She knew he could be comforted with chatter. 


She talked,—oh! how she talked! A treatise long 
On Transcendental Love (we ’l/ leave out that), 

A — Legend let that slide '), a Song, 
(No matter !) veral reams of Roundabout, 

She plied him with. ‘‘ Hermann,” she cried, ‘‘ you ’re wrong 
bes powers of consolation still to doubt. 

I know you,—even better than I love!” 





“Oh, murder!” Beevor moaned ; » & you, by Jove ? 


@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In 1 BO Case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings 


—~ 
—————___. 


“* Why, if you did, you’d turn me up—bohoo !— 

Just as the old Dame's dog did!” ‘* Foolish elf!” 
la gurgled Gretcuen, “ was it not for you 

ave up Twenty Millions—all my om 1 

as ie ‘” thundered Brrvor, ** No/ all a Do! 

For GRETCHEN, GRETCHEN, Tam not myself 
But some one else ! There, it’s all out! show it—” 
‘Shut up, you silly goose ! 1”? eried she. a I know it !” 


Silence! You might have heard tradition ’s pin 
Drop on the tear-soaked turf. Then his Egeria 
Began again. He listened with a gri grin, 
Which, half was happiness and half hysteria. 
Mystic as CoternmpGr’s Geraldine, 
And masterful as Barzac’s Belle Im 
She looked, low-bendingo’ er that mate ‘ swimmy” ’un, 
As chaste Dawa stooped o’er dazed ENDYMION. 


** How did you find it out?” he murmured. “* Why,” 
Said she, “‘ you’ve Lape proofs in vast variety, 
That you are one beside yourself. Dotry 
To be less babyish ; it breeds satiety. 
ax od I am a great Clairvoyante, I, 
A member of the Psychical Society, 
An Esoteric Buddhist, half a Yankee 
And—need you further proofs?” Cried he, *‘ No, thankee! 


** Yet, oh my Sibyl! tell me yet one other 
Thing. WhoamI?” ‘Nay, there cocksureness shrinks 
Not e’en Koor-Hoomt, the great Thibet ‘ Brother,’ 
Could play, the (Edipus to such a Sphinx. 
You may be ‘ Which,’ you may again be, ‘T Other,’ ” 
She answered, with the pleasantest of winks. 
But on the Vocative why of oem brood ? 
You’re just a psychical Subjunctive Mood— 


** The incarnation of a mystic May-Be! ” 
“Hooray!” yelled Bezvor. “ All at last is well! 
HEGEL was but a metaphysic baby 
Compared with you. What nn OS oh, ma belle, 
Whether I be a low-born German gaby, 
Or Unfitzdotterelled FrrzpoTTEREL 
Being and Not-Being are all the same. 
And Metamorphic Muddle wins the oe . 


* * * . * * 


They Lived, they Loved, they Lucubrated on, 
ese twain, with Epe.werss for minor third. 

GRETCHEN ignored her Twenty Millions flown, 

Beevor resigned his Earldom like a bird. 
Love’s the true Transcendental Polygon. 

(This means a lot, though it may sound absurd.) 
As Tillers of the Soil they sought sweet offices, 
Thus end—with a bad rhyme—their metamorphoses ! 


But oh to hear them perorate!!! Their lives 

Were one long miscellaneous Disquisition. 
GRETCHEN, the most iloquent of wives, 

Facile princeps, kept the first position 
As Twaddler-Gene Manacles and gyves 

Would not hold guests there on the condition 
Of listening whilst they —_ with flat facility 
On Love and Territorial Nobility. 


Just as a specimen I’ll here append 

Some fifty stagge gering stanzas—(No you don’t ! 
It’s high time this long rigmarole should end.) 

What more, 0 Muse? (It is the Singer’s wont 
To wind up thus.) Ere I lay down my pen 

The Reader may demand—I ’ve not yet shown’t— 
The clue to this long labyrinth Anglo-German, 
FirzpoTTEREL-P UMPERNICKEL-BEEVOR-HERMANN ! 


Who was Frrzporreret then? Ah! there’s the cruz, 
Why even GretcHen’s powers of divinati 
Failed thereupon to throw their fiat luz! 
She vaguely talked of ‘‘ Nature’s Usurpation,” 
Metempsychosis and Perpetual Flux, 
And Transcendental Idealisation, 
Ending her hints—no soul could understand ’em— 
With a serene Quod erat demonstrandum ! 


T cannot say ! Perhaps ’twas all a dream, 
Perhaps ’twas Fate, perhaps those frightened nurses. 
I only know that it has formed a theme 
For (save for scissors) several thousand verses ; 
Which, sweetly bound in silver-grey and cream, 
Should surely open all your hearts—and purses. 
I therefore leave it to the Public Voice. : 
“You pay your money, and you take your choice!” 
THE END. 





— 
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Txt Out |" The Wonder of the Age.” 


THE 


FLYING DUTCHMAN 
PEN!! 


, 0 to 400 words with one dip. 
ditor wrote 400 words with one dip.”— 

Dewssvay Reroster 

ED A MEDAL AT THE INVENTIONS 

EXHIBITION. 


Be Xs by post, ls. Id. 
_ at ail Stationers. 


suuctes, MACHIVES & CAMEROM, BAinburgh. 


Eerp. 1770 


Will write 





AWARI 


6d. and ls. per 








COLD MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 1878, 


| KINAHAN’S o run onan 
| raga LL, Wiha 
r WHISKY. 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865, 
%, GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1684 
25s, the Gall ; 50s. the Doz 
Canatacs Pap. Casu Ontr. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & CO., 
92 and 94, Albany Street, London, N.W. 


BOTTLING STORES— 
Bioomesvny Mansion, Hant Stagger, W.C, 


Agents for Indla—CUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 


LIBERTY 
CHAMPAGNE. 
TISSOT FRERES’, 


Viwtace 1880, 
57s. and 66s. per Dozen. 


LE Lcenrs, 


LIBERTY & CO., 


i Spring Gardens, Charing Cross. 


OPER 
FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
VINTACE 1880. 


4 Imported direct 
from the Planta- 
a ae, 

best and 


most _- 
Of spirits.”—Vide 
Reports Dr. 
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What shall I Drink? 


The Lancet has subjected the Montserrat Lime 

Juice te full analysis for quality and purity, and 

recommends the public to drink it in preference te 
any form of aleohel. 


ONTSERRAT 


LIME-FRUIT 
JUICE 
“ CORDIALS 


AROMATIC CLOVE, STRAWBERRY RASP- 
BERRY, PINEAPPLE, SARSAPARILLA, JAR- 
GONELLE, QUININE, PEPPERMINT. 
Retail from Grocers, Druggists, and Wine Merchants 


PALATABLE NATURAL APERIENT WATER. 


ye ONLY 
A POSITIVE CURE FOR STOMACH, 
LIVER, AND KIDNEY AFFECTIONS. 


The best household remedy and specific for 









CONSTIPATION, 

Descriptive Pamphlet, with Testimonials, post free. 
Bold by Chemists, is. 64. and 2s. per bottie. 
Mecurar Bitten Wartn Company, Limited, 
38, Snow Hill, London, E C. 








“©The National Table Waters.” 


ELLIS’S 
RUTHIN 
WATERS 


EstaBlisuep 1825, 


Soda, Potass, Seltzer, Lemonade, Aromatic 
Ginger Ale. 

Lithia Water, and Lithia and 
Potass Water. 


ASK FOR ELLIS’S. 
Sorp Everyrwuenrt, 
SOLE ADDRESS—R. ELLIS & SON, RUTHIN, 
NORTH WALES. 


London Agents: W. BEST & SONS, 
Henrietta Street, Cavendish Square. 


BEST as Sarest, ! 

SOLD BY ALL CHEMIST 

AND PERFOMERS, IN 

ELECANT ERYSTAL” 
TOILET CASKET 


price 2/6. 


“ ApsotvTetr Pvas.” 





REGISTERED. 


For Gout: 













yo TooTH } 
ALSO IN PATENT / Sie / 
WETALLIC BOX Ai 

Saari? c. / 


price }/- JST FREE 1/- 





BRILL’S 
SEA 
lid, per Bath. SA Ts. 


Invigorating and Refreshing. 


B 





FIVE Ct MEDALS 


ORWICKS 
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BAKING POWDER 








DAIRY COMPANY'S 


PURE 
ws fetealerGootey.* MITUK, 


Medical Authorities say this Milk is much 

wholesome than $e y Mik. 

Of Grocers, Chemists, &c., at 64. per Tin, 
Wnrotrtare—t5, ABCHURCH LANE, BO. 


Pasvex "aL tL 


Pare raom 
Svesa. 





Durass ox ane mo FRom. 


BAD SMELLS warEe suOstrs, 


DESTROYED! 


INVICTA Automatic ee Tr 


18 SIMPLICITY ITSELP—CANNOT GET OUT 
ps ORDER—LA Lasts By YRARS_TRIPLING 
—— It acts with jush of water, literally 
estroying all foul odours and gases; main- 
‘aining pans, » pipes, _ of purity. 
Blood Potsont > ae not eaist The 
cannot exist. The 
in. yl dine _Btyle S., Nickel-Piated, 
charged 6900 gallons of 

Water, 

Prembel or} or 

all Water- 


and dead) 
traps in a # 
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PERFECT IMITATIONS OF 
NATURE. 


Weight! no wi 
mm se epress: | — 








vP 


& SON, 


BOND 
648, OXFORD STREET, 
NDON, 


Specialists also for’ Ladies’ 
Partial or Complete Coverings. 


BRACG’S ==: 


VEGETABLE ere 











y Chemists, Goeemn, tnem 
mongers, 


CREAM. 


A PERFECT RESERVOIR PEN 
‘a ANY PEN 


OF ORDINARY SIZE 


AND ANY INK 
MAY BE USED. 


2° 6° 
FITTED WITH NON-CORRODIBLE 
IRIDIUM-POINTED PEN 


FITTED WITH GOLD PEN 
5S a 76? 


IT CANNOT CORRODE 
BEING MADE OF 


HARD VULCANITE 
OF ALL STATIONERS, 


‘ ALSO, THE 
‘SWIFT’? WRITING INKS 


AND TUE 
“SWIFT”? STEEL PENS 
Wholesale only 
of the Sole Manufacturers: 


THOS, DE LA RUE & CO. LONDON. 


BOLD BY ALL 


LUNN’S “vita! 
WORCESTER 
* COLLEGE SAUCE. 


6d., .,& 
lh. od, 
Tus Ricwrer saxo Puneet Connimewr, 
BALAD I8 PERFECT WITHOUT IT. 
Manufacturers: 
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writies | THOMAS LUNN & CO., Limited, 


in t 
bowels, gives a health 
GH ARCOAL comet ae WORCESTER. 
CHOLERA, TPE and all MALIONANT THE SPECIFIC FOR NEL BALate. 
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6". n 
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STEPHE Syostenent 
: A Neural- 
“4 "Laseme, 
ngetaron FURNI TRE! Socccccoeseees — 
6d. oat ‘Invaluable in facial Neuralgia Has proved 
¢ for Ad ty eu effective in all those cases Le which we have 


prescribed it."—Mrnpimar Pa 
2s. Od., 40, 6d., and Lie. “Of all Che mi ste. 





Bole Proprietors, Bros., ford, Yorks 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS.|-: 








“God. 4 a d’s 
PI > Powder 


NON-MERCURIAL. The BEST and SAFEST 
ARTICLE for OLEANING SILVER, ELECTRO 
PLATE, &c. FOUR GOLD MEDALS awarded. 

Bold every where, in Hoxes, ls., 2s. 6d., 





and 4s. 6d 





SULPHOLINE 
LOTION 


(The Cure for Skin Diseases) 


in a few Gays removes every Eruption, Spot, or 
Blemish the Skin clear, smooth, supple, 
thy. Bold every where. 


Foie RMALEO INFANTS POO 


0 oe 





IHEBESTFOOD 
FUR INFANTS 

















ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 


Tae Queen” (the Lady's ¢. pw spa per feels no 
hesttatic oo in recommending | 

Bold by Grocers, Ironmongers, @llmen, &c 
_Menutee toi ay— VICTORIA PARK, SHEVFIELD 


“FOR THE BLOOD 1s THE: LIFE. ad 


CLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD MIXTURE. 


Is warranted to cleanse the biogd from al} impurities, 
from whatever cause arising ‘on Re rofula, Seurvy, 
Sores of a!) kinds, Skin and ” sooes Diseases, ite effects 
@ from all 
oh all im cases of oix 
uantity, lls. each, of all © Bent 
stamps by Tus Lincoty ayo Miptano 
uxtine Dave Comraxt, Lincoln. 
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A NEW HUNTING STORY, by Wanverer, with Ilustrations 
G. Bowers, ts 7” the Press, and will be published during the Autumn, 


UNIFORM WITH THE *“*‘HANDLEY CROSS” 
R DIANA. With 22 Coloured Illustrations and 


OTHER 
ACROSS COUNTRY. 


Booxs sy WANDERER, 
With 22 gous Illustrations and numerous | FAI 


Sketches. By G. Bowers. Price 12s. 


“HANDLEY CROSS” SERIES OF SPORTING NOVELS 


This inimitable series of volumes is absolutely unique, there being nothing approaching to them in all the wide range of modem or ancient literat 
Written by Mr. Surtees, a well-known country gentleman, who was passionately devoted to the healthy sport of fox-hunting, and gifted with a keen 


manly humour of a Rabelaisian tinge, th The artist, Mr. Leech, was himself also an enthusiast in 


the Text. By G. Bowers. Price 12s. 6d. 





abound with incidents redolent of mirth and jollity. 


and has reflected in his illustrations, with instinctive appreciation, the rollicking abandon of the author’s stories. 


Embellished with nearly 1000 of Joun Leecn’s best Sketches on Wood, and 100 Hand-coloured Steel Engravings. 
6 medium 8vo volumes, large margin, cloth extra, price £4 45, ; and in half morocco, with panelled hunting adornments, gilt and finished, price £5 


HANDLEY CROSS; or, Mr. Jorrocks’s Hunt. 
Muny Sketches on Wood, and 17 Steel igang. | 


Price lés. 


ASK MAMMA; or, The Richest Commoner | 
in Engiand. Many Sketches on Wood, and 13 Steel 


Engravings. Price 14s. 


Thess Volumes can be had separately as under :— 


SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR. 
Sketches on Wood, and 13 Steel Engravings. 


PLAIN OR RINGLETS? Many Sketches on} HAWBUCK GRANGE; or, The Sporti 
Wood, and 13 Steel Engravings. 


Price l4s. 


Price l4s. 








BRADBURY, AGNEW, & CO., Bouverre Srreer, E.C. 


SERIES :— 


M MR. FACEY 
Th Steel hl ge ty HOUNDS, o 


Adventures of Thomas 
= ol, Engravings by H. K. ay 


b 


70 Sketches in 


ue, 
spirit of 
the span, 
K. Browne, 
12s. 62, 


By Joun Leecu and H. 


ulre. Wit 
(Phiz) Price 








STERLING 
SILVER. 


ELECTRO 
SILVER. 


KNIVES. 
SPOONS 
AND FORKS. 
WHOLESALE 
PRICES. 


CATALOGUES 
FREE. 


TABLE 


MAPPIN 
& WEBB, 


MANUFACTURERS, 


POULTRY, CITY 
(Mansion-House Buildings) ; 
and 
OXFORD ST., W.; LONDON. 


MADDOCK’S 


OLD ENGLISH 


LAVENDER WATER. 


“No more desirable scent exists.” 
ONE SHILLING PER BOTTLE, OF 
DRAPERS AND CHEMISTS. 
Wholesale onty, 


DEBENHAM & FREEBODY, 


7, GUTTER LANE, E.C. 


DINNER, wom 
LIFT 








ALL 








AND PASSENGER : 
CLARE, BUNNETT & CO., 
Batnbone Place, W. Londen, E.C. 











ANNUAL CONSUMPTION 
25,000,000 lbs. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. 





CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED 82 PRIZE MEDALS. 








SAMUEL BROTHERS 


respectfully invite 
applications for 





their NEW MATE.- 
RIALS for the 
Present 
These are for- 
warded post free, 
together with the 
ILLUSTRATED 
PRICE LIST, con- 
taining 250 En- 
gravings, illustra- 
ting the most 
becoming and 
fashionable styles 
of Costume for the 
wear of Gentle- 
men, Youths, Boys, 
“Eten” Suit, and Ladies. 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


MEKCHANT TAILOMS, OUTFITTERS, &c., 
665 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonpow, E.C. 


GOLD ) MEDALS—DVGLIN, 1 1882 ; 882: BOSTON, “1883 ; 
LONDON (INT. EXHIBITION), 1864. 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY 
INDIGESTION, 
HEARTBURN, 
GRAVEL, AND 
GOUT 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


The Inventor's Pure Original Preparation. 
ls. hotties almost Doubie usual size. 
Sin Jauzs Moanatr & Son, Temple Street, Dublin. 
Baactar & Sons, Farringdon Street, London. 


EPPS'S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


fe A Mae 





PATTERNS of | 





GOLD MEDAL, ANTWERP, 1885. 


TADDY & CO., LONDON. 


Sve Lor 175% 
“ingots 9 > SMFS Ane ALL THE, 


Wrno 
Shout o $885 
VAMer Jove (ANp Sit 










“You Syouno Try THEIR, 
yrte Grove,” 
MORSON’S preparations oF 


ae a mo 


PEPSINE. ws:s "= 
ene ant) INDIGESTION. 


mss bei ene Se. 6d., and 6s. 6d,: and Powder, 
. Bottles, at de. each. Sold by all Chemists.” 





4s. 64.; 
in los. 
Th 


° 


popularity Pepsine has aired as ao abpeste 
chi om syne at Se, is 
pol Julde of 


sees An the j 
other inven- 


excnens |#2 








EAS ae 


COMFORTABLE TEE 


use of this valuable mouth 
ENTIRE’ Hey FROM maT 


DECAY oF Ere, 
Ww, Ok 
ERG tei re 
wit 
VIOLENT bg That with the GRIDS 
ts Ly to persons who suffer 


Caution. —Te 
imitations, “Ce Be pos 
Co,, 239, Ozford Street, Lenten.” 


ct i 


ASTHMA cb BRONCHITIS 
1086 of these Cigarettes Immediate re 


ack , 
CHITIS, HAY FEVER, and § 
BKEATH. Persons who 





Been nazar t inst 
imitations, see ty pur re 
“ Wilcox & Co., 239, Oxford Street 


fraudace 
the name 








List ¥. 
COLT’S FIREARMS Co. ,14, Pall Mall, Loadoas 


DINNEFORD'S 
MAGNESIA 


STOMACH, HEABTSUD, 
"*yaaDacus, ovr, snd IXDIGESTION 








SATURDAY. 


_ ae 


EVERY 


aes. 





















PUBLISHED 


ee a oe D 
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